TheTragedteof 

Further I fay, and further will maintainc 
V pon his bad life to make all this good. 

That he did plotte the Duke of 6loc e fters death, 
^ u So e ^ his fooire belecuing aducrfiries. 

And confecjuently like a traitour coward, 

Shic’te out his innocent foule through drearaes of bloud 
Which bloud, like facrificing Abels cries, ’ 

Euen from the tonguelefle Cauerns of the earth. 

To me for iuflice and rough chadifcmcnt: 

And by the glorious worth of my difeent, 

Thisarrnc diall do it,or this life be (pent. 

King . How high a pitch his refolution {bares, 

Thomas of Norfolke what laid thou to this? 

Mmb. Oh let my foueraigne turne away his face. 

And bid his eares a little while be dceifc^ 

Till I haue told this flaunder of his bloud. 

How God and good men hate fo foule a her. 

King. Mowbray, impartial are our eies and earei. 

Were he my brother,nay,my kingdomes heire. 

As he is' but my fathers brothers fonne. 

Now by feeptersawe 1 make a vo w. 

Such neighbour ncerenes to our facred bloud 
Should nothing prmiledge him nor partialize 
The vndoopingfirrncneflebf my vpright foule, ' 

He is oiiv feibie&Mowbray^fe art thou. 

Free fpcech and fearelcffe I to thee allow. 

Mowb. Then Bo!!ins*broofcc as low as to thy heart. 
Through the f;d fe palugc of fhv throat thou lied. 

Three parts of that receipte I hdd for Caliice, oiA :,A i 

Disbuidl to hisbighntflc Soul'dioufs,-' ' 

The other part refeiu’de I by confent, 

For that my foueraigne liege was in my debt, 

Vpon 'remainder of a deare account , 

Since lad I went to France to fetch his Queene: 

Now fwal low downe that lic.For Gloce dersdeathi" ! T 

I flew him not,but.Co mine ownc'diforace 
Negleaedmy fwornedutie inthateafe; 

Foryou ray noble Lord'bfLancafter, 
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King Richard the fecond* 




The honourable fath cr to my foe. 

Once did I lay an ambufli for your life, 

A trcfpafle that doth vexe my greeued foule? 

Ah but ere I lad rcceiu’de the lacramcnt, 

I did confeflc i.t,and exa&ly begd 
Your graces pardon, and I hope l had it* 

This is my fault, as for the red appeald 
It iflues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant and mod degenerate traitour. 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend, 

And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 

V pon this ouerweening traitours foote, 

Toprooue my felfe a loyal Gentleman, 

Euen in the bed bloude chamberd in his bofomc, 

In hade whereof mod heartily I pray 
Your highnefle to afsigne our trial day. 

King. V Vrath kindled gentleman bee ruled by me, 
Lets purge this choler without letting bloud. 

This wee preferi.be though no Fljifitioni-rj - 
Dccpc malice makes too dcepe incifion. 

Forge t,fcrgiue,conclude,and bee agreed, 

Our Do&ors fay this isnomonthtobleede: 

Good Vnckle let this cud where itbegunne, 

Weele calme the Duke of Norfolke, you yout fonne. 

(jaunt. To he a m^kc-pcaceflial become my age,* 

Throw do wne(u iy fonne) theDuke of Norfolkes gage. 
Ktng. And Norfolk? throw downe his. 

W'^n lGrry.wbcnjobediencebids, 

°^f d, *»f e :i'V 

^ r [ 1 r ” w downe- wee bid, there is no boottf. 

Mv \Z\\ My ru C / e 1 tirow (dread foucraigne)at thy foote. 
My hfe tliou (halt comroauudfout not my fhame, 

rS?“f W Vj Ut, fT fs ' but,n >’ fa ' rename 
of death that hues vpon mv graue. 

l.„l f™"" Vli "“»■ #«* noT haue: 

The whirh C f ^ 1 ^ ,aun ^rs venomd fpcare* . 

Inch no balmeicanc^re but Iris heart bloud. 
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